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back a grey heavy horse and hooded carriage- in which he drove us
this morning to Godrevy.
We called at Camborne (Rosewarne) to leave an Inverness cloak
which Capt. Parker lent me to drive home in last Friday, and the
kind hospitable people made us promise to call on our return and
have supper or something.
Redruth Market and people hurrying about with conger eels.
Sorrowful dreams.
We met with several sharp white squalls and had all to crowd for
shelter under the hood with an umbrella up in front.
H. suggested that passers by would say,'There go a lady and
gentleman with a child/
The road led us along the top of the cliffs.
Leaving Mrs. H. in the carriage to drive on to Gwythian Church
Town, H. and I struck across the down to see the British Church
buried in the sand.
We came to the place suddenly and without warning and looked
down into the church as into a long pit. The sand is drifted solid
up to the very top of the outside walls. The walls are about four
feet high measured from the inside. So far they are almost perfect.
The material is granite with a good deal of pure felspar, of which
I brought away a pretty pink piece. The church is quite a small
building, oblong, a door and window place still perceptible, and
the faint remains of the rude pillars of a chancel arch still to be made
out. Within the memory of persons still living the altar was standing,
but the place has got into the hands of a dissenting farmer who
keeps the place for a cattle yard and sheep fold and what more
need be said. I do wish that some people of influence in the neigh-
bourhood would bestir themselves and rescue from utter destruc-
tion and oblivion this most interesting relic of the earliest British
Christianity, that which came to us direct from the East.
Probably there was a Christian Church at Gwythian before
St. Augustine landed in England to bring us the Roman version
of Christianity.
These sand hills are very restless, always shifting. They over-
whelm ancient buildings and then reveal them after they have been
hidden for centuries. The sand passes on in its progress to form
hills elsewhere and gives up its prey. Suddenly the monument
ind relic of an olden world and more primitive ancient simple

